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pardon, asked Henriette if he had not the honour of her
acquaintance.
'I do not remember ever having had the pleasure of seeing
you/ she answered coldly.
'Enough, madame, I entreat you to forgive me/
Dubois told us the gentleman, whose name was d'Antoine,
was an intimate friend of the Infant Don Louis, and that
thinking he knew Henriette, he had begged Dubois to pre-
sent him. The hunchback replied that Henriette's name wa?
d'Arci, and that if he knew her he had no need of an
introduction. This answer seemed to disconcert him a little.
Henriette seemed uneasy, and I asked her if her failure
to recognise d'Antoine was not a pretence.
'By no means/ she answered; CI know his name, which is
that of an illustrious family in Provence, but I have never
seen him before to-day/
I could see she was anxious, and we gave up our rooms
and returned to Parma the next day. In the afternoon my
servant brought me a letter, saying that the courier who
delivered it was waiting for an answer in the ante-chamber.
'That letter troubles me/ I said to Henriette. She took
it and read it. It ran as follows, ana was addressed to M. de
Farussi:—
'Will you grant me a few moments' interview, either at
your house or at my house, or wherever it may please you
to appoint? I must speak to you on a subject which will
interest you deeply.—I have the honour to remain, Yours,
etc. etc.,
'd'antoine/
I sent back word that I would be in the ducal garden*
at a certain hour, and there I found M. d'Antoine awaiting
me.
'I was obliged/ said he, 'to ask you to meet me, as 1
could think of no other safe way of transmitting this letter
to Madame d'Arci; it is of the greatest importance, and I
beg you to forgive me for handing it you sealed. If you are

